
of 

O, the diuell take fiich coofeners,God forgiuc me* 

Good vnclc tell your tale, I haue done. 

jver. Niy/ifyouhaucnot, toitagaiae, 

\Ve will flay yourleifiirc. 

Hot: I hauedone yfaith. 

IVor; Then once more to your Scottifli prifoncrj, 
Dcliaer them vp, without theirran/bme flrait, 

And make the Dowgias fonne your oncly racane 
for powers in Scotland, which for divers rcafbns 
Which 1 /liall fend you writtsnf e affurde 
Will eafrly be granted you, my lord. , ‘ 

Yourfbnnr in Scotland being thus employed, | 

Shaii fecrctly into the bofome creepe 
Ofthat firae noble Prelate welbelu’d, j 

The Archbifhep. , 

Hot-jpurre Of Torke, is it not.? i 

fFbr; True, who bearcs hard 
His brothers death at the lord Scroepe: 

I fpeakenotthisineftimation. 

As what I thinkc might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fetdowne, 4 

And onely ftayes but to behold the face 
Oftliat occafion that lhall bring it on. , , 

Hotjpurre Ifmcllit. Vpon my life it will doc well. 

. Nor: Before the game is afoot, thou ftilllctfHlip. 

Hotiffirre Why it caiinot choofebut beanoblcplof, , : >j| 
And then the power of Scotland and of Torke, -/j 

To ioyne with Mortimer, ha. i"" 

IVor. And fo they fnall. 

Hotjpnrre In faith if is exceedingly well aimd. 

Wor: And tii no little realbn bids vs fpeede, 

T o (aue our heads.by railing ofa head: 
for, bearc our felucs as etien as we can, 

T lie king will alwayes thinke him in our debt, 

And thinke we thinke our felucs vnfatisfidc, 

T ill he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how he doth beginne 
To make vj ftrangers toliis lookes cf loue. 
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Hot. He doc$,he does, wecle be reueng’d on ban. 

tVor. Coofih, firewcll. No further go in tins, 

Then I by letters fliall direifl your courfc 
When time is ripe, which w'il! be fuddenlyt 
lie ftcale to Glcndowcr.and loe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 

As I will fafliio nit, Omll happily mectc. 

To bcare our fortunes in our owne flrong arracs, 

Which now vve hold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor, Farewell good brother, we fliailthriuc, I tnifl. 

Hot. Vnclc. adieu: O let the hoiircs be fhort, 

Till fields, and Blowcs, and grones applaud our fport, Exeunt. 

Enter a Carrier mth a lanterne in hit hand. 

I far. Heigh ho. An it be net foiire by the d.iy,llc be hangd, 
Charles wninc’isouer the new chimney, andyctourlioifc not 
pac'd. What Ofller. 

Of. Anon,anon. 

I an IprethceToni,beatcutsfaddIe,putafewflocksinthc 
point, poor: iadc is wrung in the withers, out of all ceffe. 

Enter another Carrier. 

1 Car. Peafe and beancs arc as dankc here as a dog , and that 
' is thc ncxtwaytogiucpoorc iadesthebots; thishoufeis turned 
vpfide downe fince Robin Ofller died. 

1 C^r. Poore fellow neucr ioyed fince the price ofoates Bofc, 
it was the death of hi Ti, 

2 C^r. I thinkc this be the mofl \'illanous houfe in all Lon- 
don roadc for flcas,I am flung like a tench. 

1 Car. Like a tench .? by the mafTe there is ncrc a king chri- 
ften could be better bit, then i haue bene fince thcfiift cocke. 

2 Car. Why, they willallowvsncreaiordanc, andtlienwc. 

leake in your chimney, and your chamber- lie breedes fleas like 
a loach. " . ' , 

■ T^ar, What Ofller, come away.and be hangd, come aw.ny, 

^ ^’3uc a gammon of Bacon, and two razes of ginger, ‘ 
tf h?%S\iercd as far as Charing Cl ofle. 

^^n Gods body , the Tiirkies in my Panicr are quite ftar- 
ued: what Ofller? a plague on thee, bafl thou nciier an eye in thy 
head ? canlt not lieai e,and f were nous good deede as drinke to 

breake 




